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By fuch Examples are we taught to prove 
The Mifchiefs that attend unlawful Love. 
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SIR, 
Res % TON Am at this Inftant one of the unhap- 
r OE i } g pieft Men in the World. Read my 


oe ?, Story with Attention, and pity me. I 
| J 8 deferve your Compaffion, becaufe I am 
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When I enter’d into the fourteenth year of my age, 
my dear Father died, and left me wholly to the ma- 
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nagement of my Mother, whofe miftaken fondnefs for 
me laid a foundation for all the difquietudes I now 
feel, She took me, Sir, immediately from a reputable 
and well-conducted School, at which my Father had 
placed me five years before his Death, and inftead of 
encouraging me to profecute thofe ftudies, in which I 
had made a confiderable progrefs, only contrived how to 
humour and divert me. As I had not a very robuft 
conftitution, fhe imagined that my eyes might be hurt 
by poring over Books, and that a clofe application to 
them would throw me into a‘Confumption. “ Let thofe 
“« ftudy, faid fhe to me one day, who want to make their 
“< Fortunes: you have no occafion to trouble yourfelf 
“about mufty Volumes.” — By this means my Mind was 
uncultivated ; but nothing was neglected that could give 
me the external accomplifhments of a+ Gentleman. 
_Dancing- Matters, Fencing-Mafters, and Mufic-Matters 
continually attended me, and the Taylor, the Periwig- 
maker and Milliner were very frequently confulted about 
~my Education. My whole employment was to pay vifits 
with my Mama, and to go with her to Plays, Operas, 
P Mafquerades and Affemblies. 

Near our Country-Seat lived a Gentleman, bleft with 
an eafy Fortune, and one Child: the beautiful Monzmza, 
who was defervedly the darling of his heart, for fhe pol- 
feft every qualification that can render a Woman lovely. 
Her Mother died the Summer I was nineteen, and as 
our Family were juft then come to Hall, they 





invited her to fpend a few Months there, in order to mi- 
tigate her Grief, whilft her Father was obliged to be in 
London about fome affairs of confequence. As there 
had been a long Intimacy between the two Families, 
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Mr. left his Daughter with great fatisfaction, and 
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Th PRATER, i4i 
quite Sixteen, but for Wit, and Beauty, “ beggar’d all 
“ Defcription.” Her fable Drefs, together with an un- 
affected Melancholy for the Lofs of a valuable Parent, 
ferved only to heighten her charms, and to infpire at 
once both Love and Pity. A Month, however, glided 
away, before I prefumed to fpeak to her on the fubject 
of Love, and even then I difclofed my Paflion with 
great Hefitation. She was not lefs confufed, but told 
me with blufhing Cheeks and faultring Accents, that 
fhe muft not think of Love fo foon. This favourable 
Anfwer tranfported me fo much, that I took every op- 
portunity to convince her of the ardor and fincerity of 
my Paflion. She liften’d to me eagerly, and foon gave 
me leave to afk her Father’s confent at his Return. 
Till that could be obtain’d, we agreed to keep Matters 
as private as poflible. ‘The old Gentleman’s affairs de- 
tained him longer thaa he thought they would, and we 
went on in this way near four months, infinitely happy 
in each other’s Company, till one Suxday in the After- 
noon a Letter came to let her know, that’ her Father 
would be at his own Houfe on the Tharfday following, 
and that he expected to find her there. This Intelli- 
gence alarm’d us, and made us contrive what courfe to 
fteer on fo critical an occafion, fot my Mother began to 
grow fufpicious, and we were afraid fhe*would, for fome 
private reafons, prevent the match. 


During the warm Weather we had our Interviews in 
the Garden, after the Family were afleep, almoft every 
Night: But when the Evenings grew wet and cold, I 
gained her permiflion to come foftly to her Chamber ‘ 
a fcheme that was very practicable, becaufe it was not 
far from my own, and becaufe nobody lay in it, but 
her own Servant, who was her Bedfellow, and entirely 
in my Intereft. At one of thefe midnight meetings I 
received from her fo many proofs of her affection and 
efteem, that I beheld her with unutual ecftafy, with 
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rapture inexpreffible. I feized the dear innocent, fweetly- 
blufhing Creature in my arms, and bore her ftruggling 
to the Bed — fhe thruft me from her with a refolute 
air, and, rifing in confufion, afked me what I meant. 
—— I could not make a reply, but re-attempted to pull 
her down on the Bed-fide by me. She ftarted again 
from me with a vigorous fpring, and thus, with fwim- 
ming Eyes, accofted me :— “ For Heaven’s fake, Sir, leave 
** me this moment— leave me to my felf, I conjure you — 
“IT am too well convinced you do not love me: for if 
“you did, you would not feek my ruin—” I was 
roufed by this keen reproach, flung myfelf at her fect, 
and implored her in the humbleft pofture, to forgive my 
prefumption, which was occafioned by Excefs of Love. 
I told her alfo, that a Union of Hearts made a Marriage, 
and not merely the outward Ceremony: and that fhe 
was as fully mine in the fight of her Creator, as if an 
Archbifhop had performed the office. At the clofe of 
this fpeech, I kifsd her hand, intreated her to kneel 
down by me, pulled out of my pocket a Common- 
Prayer Book, and read the Matrimonial Service. She re- 
peated her Part after me, and we both fwore in the 
moft folemn manner to confirm our Vows before the 
World in a Month at fartheft.— When this was done, 
I put out at the Light, and partly by perfwafion, partly 
by force, fpent the remainder of the Night in her 


Embraces. 


The Night following our Happinefs was repeated ; and 
on the fucceeding Morning I waited on her to her Fa- 
ther’s Houfe, in order to prepare things for his Reception, 
and left her there. We frequently fchemed private meet- 
ings, however; at every one of which, fhe preficd me 
to talk with her Father: but I told her fo often, I had 
particular reafons for delaying the performance of her 
requeft, that fhe began to find the true caufe was the 


abatement of my affection. 
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The Month limited for our public Marriage rolled away, 
unnoticed by me, for my Defires had been gratified. Mo- 
mimia feem’d lefs charming every day I faw hefpand in a 
fhort time I even thought her difagreeable. I vifited her 
but feldom, and conftantly made excufes about meeting 
her, when fhe fent to defire my Company. I could not 
bear the reproaches fhe loaded me with — they ftabbed 
me to the Heart, becaufe I felt the juftnefs of them. 


When fhe found herfelf with Child, fhe fent the fol- 
lowing Letter to me. 





Dear, tho’ perjured Frio, 


The Crime I have committed is its own punifhment, 
and muft foon expofe me to public fhame, unlefs you 
will fave me from it by the performance of your Vows. I 
find myfelf with Child, and now once more call upon you, 
in the Name of that Almighty Being, by whom you {wore, 
to make me your lawful Wife. —I wi!l not mention Love 
(for that you feem to have forgot, though you fo often 
vowed your Paflion fhould never decay) but if you have 
any regard for Truth, if you have any Honour, if you 
have any Hopes of Heaven or Fears of Hell, pity, O pity 
a Wretch you have yourfelf undone: fave me, O fave 
me from the agonies of a diftemper’d Mind. — I expect 
an Anfwer by the Bearer, to fix the Deftiny of the 


Unfortunate Monimia. 


This Letter was brought to me by her Servant: I read 
it carelefly, put it into my Pocket, and told him that it 
required no Anfwer. The firft News I heard the next Day 
was her Death. After the receipt of my cruci Meflage, 
fhe retired to her Chamber, wrote a long Letter to her 
Father, in which fhe related the fatal Hiftory of our 
Amours, and compofed herfelf, with a dofe of Laudanum, 
for an eternal Sleep. 
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I cannot defcribe the fenfations I felt when I heard this 
News, with all thefe affecting circumftances. I was chill’d 
with Horror; my Guilt ftared me in the Face. I flew im- 
mediately to her Father’s, and would not be kept from 
her: I embraced the clay-cold Corpfe, bedewed it with 
my Tears, and called down from Heaven the moft dread- 
ful Vengeance on my accurfed Head. I behaved, in {hort, 
fo like a Man bereaved of his Senfes, that her Father 
pitied me, and fent me home in his Coach with fome 
of his Servants to take care of me. A Fever followed, 
which confined me feveral months to my Bed, during 
which, the poor old Gentleman’s grey Hairs were brought 
with forrow to the Grave. 


As for my own part, Life is thoroughly burdenfome to 
me, yet I cannot bear the thoughts of Death. Reflection 
{tabs me to the Soul. — O how fhall I dare to meet the 
much-abufed Monimza, her moft unfortunate Father, and 
her unborn Infant, all murdered by My Hand, before the 
Tribunal of that omnipotent Judge, whom I invoked with 
the greateft Solemnity and Fervor as a Witnefs to my Pro- 
teftations, and from whom I have no reafon to expect a 
merciful Sentence. How dreadful is my Condition here, 
and what muft be my Lot hereafter ! 


Florio. 
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